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It is a far cry from Robinson Crusoe to the narratives of shady life found in Moll Flanders and Lady 
Roxana, types of the female offender whose habitat is the underworld of London. But all three are pictures 


of civilization, fundamentally as true to life now as the day they were written, and containing inexhaustible 
teachings for the student of man and of society. The same wiza oh who in Robinson peg ye has held so 
many million youthful readers in his golden thrall _ vrote, besi« s Moll Flanders and Lady Roxana, 
many a s for mature readers th it are masterpieces of natur: ov > fiction, all of which h, unabridged and 


unexpurgated, are found in this collection —16 Splendid De Luxe Cchemnde} in 8 —of 


THE COMPLETE WORKS OF DANIEL DEFOE 
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Int tenar f the pu tier RORIN f fancy which has ea 1 |} rry for every oe 





SON 


( RI I )| t mtt t t I I re . lif > - . +} . Be , ’ ; > 1 , ] “£ 
gga : , © of Inte Po th ea “g yoda Ee SOME OF THE TITLES 
Moll Flanders 
3 Oe 6 t Sainte ed : The History of Roxana 
It typifies man’s struggle w th and final The King of Pirates 
victory over hostile nature. The ver Robinson Crusoe—COMPLETE 
nd : ne f the d } The Adventures of Captain Singleton 
: te Oe ei Me eal Sa CRS Se The Life and Personal Adventures of 
A BARGAIN 1 form t t SVS Se GF Snerw! -_* t —- Mr. Duncan Campbell 
I th t t f $32.00. ne ; ; 'lemoirs of a Cavalier 
$100 g's apetvetnad With t taking | t tures The Life of Colone!] Jacque 
>. t t & We nret , t f Moll Fla Lady Roxana A Journal of the Plague Year 
t t t reating. The Remarkable Life of John Sheppard 
| I t strate 1 trut f Virg New Voyage Round the World 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED f rt JOWI Life of Jonathan Wild 






















‘VW } f rir ° 
Brunswick Subscription Co. J. 8-16.19 ‘ shat lread Adventures of Captain John Gow 


418 Brunswick Bidg., New York City f ' Saat cd 





~ ft le X Unabridged and Unexpurgated 


expens $ at of a pate 16 Superb De Luxe Volumes in 8 





























— AUG 18 |9]9 


18435613 


Volume 77 “ = Number 10974 | “a 
$5.00 a Year J U D G kK 10 Cents a Copy 
“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 





Entered as second-class matter, Octobe . . , , 
21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York I Oo IGUST orc F i Weekly Leslie- Judge Com, 
N. Y., under the Act of March 3, 1870 Ni Ww Y RK, At UST 10, I HI } ifth Ave Ne rk Cit 











i 











Page 


| Brush you | 
| OFF, mister 


4 —s 





? 
? 
of a 
* phone. 
/ rs ¢ —— 
rd wry 








Tue Man Tuatr Everysopy WANTED to BrusH 


3 





IL 














Dr t by Watrer pe Manis 


As THE Crow FLIEs 



























































A 
—_ = qa 


SHE Gave Him a LitrLe Two-ror-Five SMILE AND CoyLy 
MenTIONED HER TELEPHONE NUMBER 


Ain’t Angie Awtul! 


Being the Love Affairs of Angela Bish 


A Serial in Six Chapters Satirizing the Prevailing Sex Stories 


By Ge.etr BurGEss 


Illustrated by 


Il. THE ADVENTURE OF THE PEANIVOROUS RIT 

NGELA was now only sixteen. But what does 
that matter, when one is young! She held a 
responsible position in a Swedish match fac- 
tory. She it was who, when the matches were 
all finished, dipped the tips in water to make 

sure they would not light. 
Would I might describe 
her sloe-black, fast-black 
hair, her high-brow eyebrows, 
her nice cool high-school eves 


whose pupils were always 
playing truant whenever she 
winked. But I see you are 


not listening. You want me 
to resume the offensive, with 
a capital offense. 

Well then, although Angie 
was ashappy as a fried egg, her 
friend Conscience had begun 
to tell her, ““You’re another!” 

For the Soul, beloved 
brethren, hath also its traffic 
cops, warning us at all life’s 
cross roads, ‘‘GO’’ or 
“STOP.” But 
whenever Angie’s conscience 
showed green she was apt to 
see red. 


somehow, 





AMAZED, SHOCKED, HE WRENCHED HIMSEL! 
Free ANp Burst Out or THE Room she was lapping up a cu- 
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REA IrvIN 


“Fat gentlemen with side whiskers,” it was now 
whispering, “who present young girls with popcorn 
and peanuts on the Elevated trains are nice, but 
naughty.” But, though he had his neck shaved, he 
was wealthy, and could evidently afford it. If, then, 
he choose to drop buttered popcorn and peanuts down 
the back of her neck, why shouldn’t she accept the gifts 
in the spirit in which they 
were given? For they were 
given in the very highest of 
spirits. 

Angela’s view of life, you 
see, was a little cross-eyed. 
She should, of course, have 
kicked him gently in the face 
and then called upon the 
handiest marine hard by to 
finish him up and spit him 
out the window. If she 
couldn’t find a marine—and 
sometimes one can’t, al- 
though they are the first to 
fight—she might, at the near- 
est jeweler’s, atleast have got 
an aquamarine. 

But instead, she gave him 
a little two-for-five smile 
(you should have seen one 
of her large 85c ones, when 











cumber sundae!) and coyly mentioned her telephone 
number. It wasn’t hers, really, though; it belonged to 
the undertaker on the ground floor—and that was a 
funny thing, too, for Angie had often said she wouldn't 
be found dead in his shop. 

One day the undertaker who was always under- 
taking people, undertook to call her down to the 
phone. Angie always hated to be called down, but 
condescending she descended It was her fat friend; 
she knew it was, because she could smell peanuts in 
the receiver 

‘Say, meet me at the Ritz. will vou, Peacho? Right 
away!’ 

Angela frowned But:it wasn’t that, upon sucl 
short acquaintance, he called 
her by her botanical 
name. It wasn’t that some- 
thing seemed to be stirring 
and moaning inside the cof- 
fin on which she sat It 
wasn’t even that the under 
taker was listening, as usual, 
for he wasn’t; he was drink- 
ing as usual—embalming 
fluid No—‘“‘the Ritz’’—it 
was something that often 
happened when she tried to 
think—a sudden rush of mud 
to the head 

“But what are rits?”’ 
she faltered. “Is it a break- 
fast food, or something like 
a Yonker?”’ 


“Oh, take a taxi, and ask 





ing—for lo, Angela was before him, the love light in 
her ears. 

“Here lL be!” shecried. It was a grammatic moment. 

He gave her one look. But then, he was always 
giving her things. He had been generous from the 
first. Not content with that, he gave her a cuff on the 
jaw. It was one of his best cuffs, too. 

“You are late, girl! Come up to my room on the 
fourth story, the only one, unfortunately, with a happy 
ending. It is in the East wing, near the wishbone. 
Follow me!” 

Did it bode murder, or marriage? Angie hardly 
cared. All she knew was that she was beautiful and 
desperate and slightly bowlegged; and heaven helping 

her, she would make this 
If heaven 


+ 


wouldn't help her, it would 


man her slave 


be hades. 

How they ever got up t 
the room she never knew 
so why should I—or you? 
Perhaps they crawled up the 

t t 


mail chute Perhaps they 
were carried up qn a tray, 
disguised as two near-gin 
rickeys and a liverwurst 


sandwich. But they are in 
the room already and we'll 
have to hurry to catch up t 
them 

\t last she was alone 
with him and two dozen 
mouse traps. They were all 
arranged upon the bed, all 
different nationalities, though 


the engineer. Hurry!” and 

he had hung up before she ‘Tue Piumper, Woo Cut Orr Her Ear Witn most of them were females. 
could say Jack Dempsey. She His Tin SHears, Harpity Knew Her Why had he set a trap for 
hadn't time even to think her in this lonely place? As 
of saying it. It didn’t occur to her till hours after- both her hands were in her muff she could not shut 


wards. 

She didn’t take a taxi, but a taxi took her to the 
hotel whose bills towered high over the adjacent roofs 
There she paid the chauffeur—'twas all she had—a 
compliment. The poor girl could ill afford it, seriousl; 
ill; she had now but two left, and no more coming in 
till Saturday! 

But she was going to meet a man 
Angie thought a guerdon was 


This time love's 
guerdon would be hers! 

some kind of a locket or lavalliere, perhaps even with 
diamond chips in it 


* * * * : * 
We now come to the party of the second 
rather entertaining Friday Night party, from 8 till 1o. 

He was large and blond; rather blond than large, 
though he was large, too—too large. Tanned by the 
herce tropical rays of the electric light, his honest, 
leather-beaten features and even portions of his face 
and visage showed him to be a strap-hanger of more 


, 
\ a 


pal 
} 


than usual vigor—one who could step on a dozen feet 
at once, not including his own. 

In full view of the audience, he was eating eight 
peanuts, with nothing up his sleeves and a silk hat 
As he ate, he breathed; and as he breathed, he ate 
Long practise had enabled him to do both at once 
But he couldn’t do both and be surprised at the same 
time. He had to stop something, so he stopped breath- 


her eyes and thus conceal her blushes 

‘Now here is my best seller,” he went on as if noth- 
ing had happened, which, in fact, it had. He displayed 
a small silver contraption looking like the skull of a 
rheostat “This is devised for the use of ladies who are 
afraid of mice. Just attach it to the garter, and it 
catches them on the way up, thus rendering it un- 
necessary to mounta chair or other quadruped. You, 
my dear, are to peddle them; you will have all rights 
north of Fifth Avenue. You have brains and tempera- 
ment and freckles, and should do well. I have picked 
you out of the whole of New York, but I shall return 
you. Now here is another, a trap with a chain to be 


fastened to the wall, grand piano or anything heavy, 


like a mortgage, or afternoon caller. You see, little 
one? The mouse, when caught, can neither pull the 
trap into his hole, nor the hole into his trap. You will 


work on a commission, say a captain’s, or, if you do 
well, a major’s.”” 

But Angela Bish had a soul above mousetraps. She 
would catch larger game; and the wealthy peanut- 
eater, whose victims strewed the floor, not to speak of 
shuddering peanuts yet to be eaten, pale with fear, had 
the makings of a he-husband. Her chance had come. 

With a scarlet cry she hurled herself into his arms, 
and, by the hard-boiled kiss she gave him he perceived, 
too late, that she was virtuous. Amazed, shocked, he 




















Drawn by W. O. Witsow + A.C. 


“ Help! Help 


* Do you know anything 


wrenched himself free and burst out of the room, weep- 
ing like a cow. 

And alas, Angie, in her excitement—she had hardly 
known what excitement was before—had sprung the 
trap, and behold, she now found herself firmly held by 
the left ear at the end of a long silver chain. Struggle 
as she might or might not, she could notescape. She 
couldn’t even get away. The room was filled with 
wails and peanuts. No one came. 

To drown her sorrow she began eating the peanuts 
feverishly. 

It was hours before they found her. She had aged 
terribly. The plumber, who cut off her ear with his 
tin shears, hardly knew her. But then, he had never 
seen her before, and we must forgive him; besides, pea 
nuts change one considerably, especially when eaten 
without a spoon. 

(Next week Angie will be still more awful in ‘‘The 
Adventure of the Mad Paper-Hanger.’’ 


Home Science 
“Then you didn’t buy the electric washer?” 


‘“Nope, but the demonstrator did a week’s washing for me. 
I think I'll give another firm the same opportunity next week.” 
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His Present Occupation 
“After being in business for thirty years or more, old John- 
berry Judson has sold out,” related the landlord of the Petunia 


tavern. ‘He said he couldn’t stand any longer having every- 
body else telling him how to run his business.” 

“That so?” returned the recently arrived commercial 
traveler. “Is he doing anything now?” 


“Not a thing but telling everybody else how to run their 


business.”’ 


The Real Harm 
\ little learning is a dangerous thing, 
But unto Fate I call 
To save me from the perilous things that spring 
From those who know it all. 


Matrimonial Overseas 


“Visiting your wife, old man?” 
“Ves. She asked me down for a week end to look over a 


couple of airedales and a future husband.” 


“To Him Who Hath” 


Black—You say her heart is still her own? 
White—Oh, yes, she simply married an old millionaire! 
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We have got to hold him up ! 
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What About Sandwichesr 


By Witiiam P. Suerma 
N this period of reconstruction, something ought 
to be done about sandwiches. They're not what 
thev used to be. There is a tendency to make 
them almost entirely of bread, which, to my mind, 


renders them less and less interesting asa food. though 


they may be all right artistically. Eventually some 
daring person will eliminate the filling entirely and 
the dav of the sandwich will be done. 

Il am informed that the genius who first con 


ceived the plan of putting something to eat between 
calling the triumvirate a 
his invention as an article 

making it almost purely 
ornamental has only recently become popular. But 
would kick at its being triangular 
in shape, or even round, so long as it gave evidence 
of harboring enough calories to bat .87 in the Scientific 
Food And it’s in the middle layer that the 
calories hang out. 

\ sandwich, like all Gaul, should be divided into 
three parts or layers, two of bread and one of solid 
food, preferably meat, cheese or wiener. It is all wrong 
some kind of jellied meat on a slice of bread, 
put another slice of bread on top and call it a sandwich. 
The same holds true of jam as a sandwich filler. Jelly 
bread, as any small boy or girl will tell you, is bread 
with jelly on, and the placing of another layer of bread 
on top does not make a sandwich. It merely wastes 
bread. 

Thin slices of bread with a mere film of meat between 
may answer roll call as a sandwich at a pink tea, but 
it would never do to offer such a thing to patrons of 
the Manhattan Lunch or the Coney Island Restaurant. 


slices of bread and 


looked 
The 


two 
sandwich 


ot 


upon 


f« rT vd. idea of 


even so, no one 


League. 


to spread 





Drawn by Pau. Rewsr 


Little drops 
Bumper crops of weeds, 
Make the back-yard gardener 

Very sick of seeds 


7 water, 





Drawn by R. B. Fi cuer 


Sammy—Aw, come 
front o° him! 


. Nellie there nt no dane 


And by the same token, bread wafers with nasturtium 
blooms ensconced between them may go big with the 
Culture Club, but it’s nothing in the young life of the 
Columbia Hotel bar’s free lunch. I can recall my own 
feelings when I first met a nasturtium sandwich at a 
picnic | once had with a beautiful young thing of re- 
fined tendencies. It was too beautiful to eat and yet 
not entirely suitable to wear as a buttonhole bou- 
quet. Some time, just to set my mind at ease, I 
intend to find out how many calories there are in a 
nasturtium. 

Something ought to be done before the sand- 
wich, that ancient appetite appeaser, vanishes from 
our midst. I wonder couldn’t a Society for the 
Securing of Sensible Sandwiches 


get results? 


Ravid-Fire Romances 
By Freperick Moxon 
I 
Won by Walloping 
HE villain grabbed her ‘round the waist 
(*“ Her” 


And tried to taste her lips so chaste 
As was his villain duty) 


was the heroine-beauty) 


He jabbed the villain on the jaw 
(“‘He” was the hero handy) 

She introduced him to her “paw” 
(The wedding was a dandy! 


I] 
Nor Wife Nor Widow ) 
The broker did not 
Tho she was awful pretty; 
He led a cabaretious life 
In gay Manhattan cit) 
And did she weep while darning socks? 
Or did she break his bean-O? 
Not much! She packed her jewel-box 
And hied away to Reno. 


love his wife 



















































we will publish your songs 
a royalty basis.”’ 

For fifty dollars—these 
three words brought Marry 
\lulberry back to earth. 
He had been walking on 
pink ill 


ol 


ifty dollar 
larry Mulbe 


thought of his three song 





lvrics,and he was very sad 

The C. C. Pickem 
\lusic Co. will feel ver 
sad, too 

Harry Mulberry in his 
whole life never possessed 
fifty dollars all at one 
time, and the day that 
letter arrived he didn't 
have fiftv cents 


An Able Infant 
The unexpected strength 


oiten found the hands 





and arms of infants 1s 
' . a after all not surprising,” 
said the Presiding Elder 
PP , Ve | ° 
Scientists point to this 
¥ eaten 


and to the crisscross lines on 


U n p ul b | , S h e d S on g S the soles of a bi by’s feet as evidences of the tree-climbing ability 


7 our ancestors 


Eh-vah! I’ve noticed something of the kind, myself,” 
N reading the page f a popular magazine Hart udmitted Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark Fake my 
Mulberry. clerk in Case groce! tore, noticed baby, Rowdy, frinstance, and hook him by the hands onto a 
the following ad low limb of a small tree, and he'll hang and swing and cuss 


Warre raz Wonps ror _ \\ : for half an hour at a time, as nimble as a dad-blamed parrot.” 
oO Ss oO , SONG r \ 


music, guarantee publisher's acceptance. Sub 


mit poems on patriotism, love or any subje 


C.C. Pickem, Music Co., Broadway, New York 


Harry Nulberr) read this ad. over several times | 
him it was very interesting. He had written several 
song poems, and here, at last, was a publisher who 
would examine the work of an amateur and, if worthy, 
would publish it 

Harry Mulberry knew ver\ little about the song 
game, but that night before he closed his eyes in sleep 
he thought a long time about that little ad., and he 
finally decided to get busy 

In a few days Harry Mulberry selected three of 
his best song lyrics—“If You Want to Save Yourself 
From Trouble, Love Only One Girl at a Time,” “I 
Never Felt This Wavy Before "Til I Met You.” and 
“Some Skaters Will Find It Hard Skating After July 
First,’ and mailed them to the ¢ ( Pickem Musi 
Compan) 

The next few days were the iongest da that Harry 
Mulberry had ever known, but on a Saturday morning 
a letter from the C. C. Pickem Music Com, any arrived 


at the grocery store 





It was a wonderful letter—of its kind: full of praise 

for Harry Mulberry’s song lyrics. His stuff was so 
1 “ues 9 ‘ ra | " _ o 

good they wanted the “full rights to the three song Dr » E. W. Kownas 
lyrics. Their song composer had examined the song - 
¢ . : eennre You all ask why fo’ I charge double price fo’ pickin’ dem 
poems and found them O. K. With our help your wry Woman, Ise gotter. Does yer ‘spec me ter ask de ole 
songs will be big hits. For fifty dollars for each song price when dars a big shortage ober dar in Roosia?” 
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Wishes 


By Watt Mason 


[ lu strai 10N b y 


FE should be happy as a king, but are so 
never more; we're always wishing for the 
thing we haven't got in store. 

The fat man wishes he was thin; punk 
medicines he'll drink, to do away his 
and make his waistline shrink. He walks 


his muscles ache, and 


double chin, 
a hundred miles a day, until 
feeds himself on shredded hay, and cuts out pie and 
cake; and all the time he fatter despite this 
toil and sweat; if he would cut out stunts like 1 
might be happy yet. 

The lean man wishes he was stout, and dopes him- 
self to gain a hundredweight or thereabout, and all his 
hopes are vain. He eats the flesh-producing food which 
scientists indorse, enough of victuals coarse and crude 
to undermine a horse. And all the time he’s growing 
thin, and like a lath he'll get; if he’d cut out such 
stunts as those, he might be happy vet. 

The youth who has not won a wife has sadness in 
his soul; he looks ahead to wedded life as mankind’s 
brightest goal. The liberty that now is his, he can’t 
appreciate; he wrings his hands and sighs, “Gee whiz! 
I wish I had a mate!” He thinks not of the sordid side, 
in his dark solitude; he merely wishes for a bride who 


grows, 


the Se, he 


RaLteH BARTON 


lives on angel food. He thinks not of the monthly bills 
of plumbers and their hire, of learned physicians and 
their pills, of coal to feed the fire. If he would prize 
his single joys, and cease to dream and fret, and have 
a good time with the boys, he might be happy yet. 
The man who has acquired a wife a priceless prize 
has gained: but there are troubles in his life—this 
much must be maintained. It would be 
1; man surely cuts out all 


treason lt 
confess that he’s not satisfied; 
distress when he takes on a bride. And still a mar- 

ried man will wish, and wish by night 

what he’s longing for, odsfish, I lack the nerve to say. 

When burdened by his weight of cares, by trouble and 
mischance, perhaps he sits upon three chairs, and takes 

a backward glance, and sees himself a single youth, as 

wish for things, in 


t and day; but 


in the days of yore, and he may 
sooth, that he’ll see nevermore. But this is true, as 
you will find—a wife’s the one best bet; and if he'll 
keep this fact in mind, he may be happy yet. 

We're wishing, wishing, all the time, for things that 
are not ours; and though our gardens are sublime, we 
long for fairer flowers. Along the path of life we trudge 
and always have regret; but if we keep on reading 
JupGe, we may be happy yet. 
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Luck’s 
By J. 
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OHN MALVERN emphasized the more than aver- 
age good looks of brokers. He was fond of the 
theater—a characteristic of brokers, who perhaps 
are responsible for the fable ot the tired business 
man in association with that form of amusement, 

although few brokers ever look weary. He was im- 
pressionable as to handsome women on the stage. What 
nan is not? And while the ordinary male seems fated 
to worship such divinities from the front, brokers seem 
to have keys to stage doors. 

Malvern had a key. He kept a florist busy and 
maintained reservations at prodigal restaurants. High 
class confectioners and jewelers were his friends. And 
after various experiments with the fair he succumbed 
to the beauty of Madeline Merry—if that really was 
her name—who had been a mannequin and an artists’ 
model before Bounce, the well-known theatrical person, 
saw her footlight possibilities. 

\fter proving to Madeline his familiarity with 
flowers, ménus, confections and jewels, Malvern gave 
her a Rolls-Royce and married her. They took a spa- 
cious suite in a hotel where a sojourner is expected to 


\tso SHOULD BE 


LAWRENCI 


\N ORNAMENT.” 


Labyrinth 


\. WALDRON 


FELLOWS 


shed money as a tree sheds leaves in autumn. Malvern 
would have liked to live in an apartment, but Madeline 
was not domestic. 

Whatever her faults or her lacks may have been, 
Madeline had the sense of physical beauty which accom- 
panies that endowment even when it is associated with 
brains. She disclosed this sense at once when Malvern 
gave her the Rolls-Royce. It was so sightly, and she 
herself was so blooming and symmetrical, that she in- 
sisted her chauffeur also should be an ornament. 

“IT want a handsome chauffeur, John,” she said to 
Malvern. 

““You want a safe and sane chauffeur, darling,” he 
replied. 

“But can’t a chauffeur be 
careful and skilful?” 

“I’ve seldom seen the combination.” 

“Then we must look about—or advertise. If we 
advertise we can have a sort of competition, just as 
Manage: Bounce used to do in order to get the pret- 
tiest lot of chorus girls. He used to say to me ‘My 
dear——’ ” 


handsome as well as 




















“Did he call you his 
dear?”’ Malvern’s face lost 
something of its habitual 
geniality 

“Why, 
dears!” 

“Hedid,eh? Well, what 


? 


were you going to sav he 


he called us all 


aid to you! 

*My 
dear, beauty ts everything 
What is mone 
You Can 


“He used to say, 


nposifirel 


compared with it 


trade money for beauty, 

but listen—vou never Ca! 

buy beautv with money!’ 

Of course he meant that Drawn by Dox Henoup 

if you happened t be Prominent Citizen to? olumé 
plain all the money in the en to have an old suit of 
world couldn’t make vou 

pret \ 


‘I guess Bounce was right,”’ \lalvern agreed 

So Malvern advertised for a chauffeur, offering 
exceptional inducements for one that should fill the 
bill. And from the many who applied Madeline picked 
out an Apollo named Adam Rogg. But she stipulated 


with Adam that he should always be known to her as 
“Clarence,” and declared she never—never—could use 
his surname \s the wage was generous, and she smiled 


ipon him, Adam did not obje 
Malvern found that his expenses lapped alarm- 
ingly over into his reserves as the months sped. His 
natural impulse to get money was spurred to a gallop. 
imagination 
by the cognoscenti in The Street—and he always had 
figured that he belonged to that shrewd class 
to play wildly instead of sanel He mixed with the 
mad mob on the Curb. A man whose } 


] + . ] ] ‘ 
wavs respec ed had become nactic 


Used to the discounting of dilations of the 


he be van 


idgment he had 
over Texas oil 





He had a sure thing, and gave Nlalvern a ty Malvern 
plune i on it a id lost all he had It Ww: no salve 
t I hurt t learn that the tipster als had gone 
ry é 
\ladel ne face cl le e tt her wi ; 

happened \dam Rogg | eft them montl 
t re ind Made! Y eve } bee il le te epiace 
I a a chauffeu 
Others were as skilful 

it not ne could be 
found with his con 


pelling beauty 
When Malvern 


i1iKea o net ot er 


omy, and a cottage 

mewhere in the sub 
urbs, she laughed. “| 
have forgotten what 
economy means,” she 


remarked, ‘andhaveno 


desire to learn again 


She left him and re- @ 
turned to the stage 
der the direction of 
\lanager Bounce. 
\lalvern made a 
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Curb, and one evening 
some time later so _ far 
abandoned his habit of 
economy as to indulge ina 
dinner in what he called ‘‘a 
regular place.”” As he took a 
modest seat in a restaurant 
where he had spent lavishly 
in flush days, he was greeted 
by a friend at a moment 
when both saw Madeline 
and Adam Rogg promi- 
nently seated together. 

“I suppose you are di- 
vorced by this time, old 
man,’’said Malvern’s friend, 





as both eyed the couple. 
> (ei Vou dente ha “Didn’t that chap once 
es at that } t drive her car?” 


“Yes.” Malvern’s ap- 
petite was gone. 
‘| thought so. I hear he has cleaned up a million 
in Texas oil.” 


The Impulse 
By F. Grecory Hartswick 


went—to the 
solitary fastnesses of the 


HE woman haunted me. Everywhere | 
crowded haunts of men, to the 
in the hurrying carriages of the railways- 
her flowing black hair, 
her inscrutable eves, her smile—that smile! Those teeth, 
\lways I saw her; always 
With her smile 


Never a word 


wilderness—na\ 


should I look about me I would see her 


gleaming with a tigerish suggestion 
she mutely indicated to me what I must do 
her feline smile, she pointed the Act to me 
only the suggestion of that smile 

It lasted four months, during which time I weakened by 
legrees, as the moose pursued by the solitary wolf weakens. I 
fought actively at first: but toward the last I found myself 
vielding as to hypnosis to the unspoken command of those 
teeth. I would do what she wished. I felt it coming 
But I made one last effort I went to my club lotorget 


her in communion with the souls of men. I sought the lounge 


ind picked up a magazine, opening it at random Be 
tween mv eves and the paper her face hovered staring up at 
her eternal infernal smile 

I rushed forth like a 
madman and bought a 
tube of Dr. Klenem’s 
toothpaste 


e, with her smile 


Utopia 
Behind their — barri 
cades of jewelry limou 


sines and ormolu clocks 
the capitalists made their 
last stand 

a | hey had 
their last pearls and ru 
bies to mow 
Red Guards of Rum, who 
sought all the capitalists’ 


used up 
down the 
stored up booze 


They finally capitu- 
Fae cals lated and socialized their 





“Tf I’m disturbing you, father, I'll sto 
* Better st »p, my dear, I think you've 


pr cticing to kill time = 


little money on the killed him.” cellars and wine-vaults 
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Do yout 


A Thesis on General Aspects 


By Warren Wooprurr Lt 


YALE student whom I once befriended told me 


A that for five days he had plugged at a three- 
hundred-word the letter A. Where- 
upon, | loaned him the quarter and abandoned all hope 
of ever regaining it. Small chance of a man who could 
write three hundred words on the letter A, ever stooping 
to such small deeds as returning a borrowed quarter. 
Webster tells us that a thesis is a formation in ad- 
vance of a proposition to be proved. All right. He says 
itisa proposition. Fairenough. He says it is a proposi- 
tion which one advances and offers to maintain by 
argument against objection. Great! But where does it 
lead us? I am still wondering why my friend from Yale 
wrote three hundred words on the letter A. 

Why did he not, instead, write a thesis on general 
aspects? Then he would have accomplished something. 
The general aspects in the case are, is—oh, what’s the 
Bill Smith’s wife is 


thesis on 


use? 





vould mind, Ma, it I took thi 


the general aspect, and - 
she’s some general. Also, A 


she is some proposition, 
and the formation of the 





business in stationery, straw hat bleach and theatre 
tickets. His salary, while meagre, was sufficient, and 
its formation in advance, all reports to the contrary 


notwithstanding, was anticipated by the general as- 


pects. Remember, this is a thesis and score one for 
the aspects. Bill offered to maintain that part of his 
salary, by right of earning power, was his. But the 
argument against objection went by the boards. So 


far, Bill’s position is null and void. 

Referring to Webster, | find that a thesis is a thing 
laid down. Once Bill objected to the advance of a 
proposition, but the general aspects laid Bill down for 
the count of ten. There is also such a thing as a thesis 
by prosody, such as setting down the foot in beating 
time. Bill knows more about this than I do, the proof 
of the pudding being in the indigestion that follows. 

\ thesis is a subject. So is Bill, only by conjugation 
we find that Bill is subject to the general aspects. How- 
ever, conjugation belongs to a class of verbs, and Bill 
So much for the thesis. 

Perusing further 
find that a thesis is some 
thing assured and_ not 
found, although not self- 
evident. But the general 


belongs to a class of worms. 
we 











proposition, even in the be- 
ginning, was large. And 
Bill’s only a little man. 
Still, he offered to maintain 
her, and still does, only 
not by argument against 
objection. There is objec- 
tion, but Bill does it, and 
the argument isn’t worth 
considering. 

Now we come to the 
thesis. Born,certainly; for- 
mation, natural; weight, 
never attempted; temper- 
ature, passionate; hair, 
color of eyes; eyes, color 
of hair; complexion, dis- 
appointing; maintenance, 
assured; outstanding fea- 
tures, mouth; proposition, 
tough. Some aspects! 

Bill is head clerk in a 
large drug emporium near 
Times Square doing a big 
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I ought to have a 


you need one! 
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aspects in the case compel 
us to forbear further ref- 
Bill’s wife is as- 


erence. 
sured, and she’s self-evi- 
dent to boot. And not 





only that, but Bill has evi- 
dence in a_ proposition 
which he proposes to ad- 
vance, although his offer 
to maintain it against ar- 
gument may waiver before 
the objection. 

I’ve often wondered 
why I should have ex- 
pected that boy to return 
the quarter. 


Baleful Glare 
“Did you ask the 
maid if she has had any ex 
perience with children?”’ 
“Didn’t need to. I could 
tell by the way she glowered 
at ’em that she had.” 


new 


self- 


Starter. 
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BaNs AND BANnNs 


ESPITE the prevailing gloom consequent on 
prohibition there is reported 
boom in marriages—a matter for 
nical critics of matrimony. 
relorm Waves 
ions to which the 
birth-rate, real 
mck statistics, and meat 


a; 
> allalTs, bu 


the advent of 
8 be a 
cogitation by cy} 


War, 


innumerable 


panic, pestilence, 


and the other visitat 
world is heir 


estate 1 


may adversely affect the 
: ; k bal 

records, bank balances, 
consumption, and otherwise upset 


the legions of initiates under the 


ditorials 





\. E. Rotiaver, Treasurer Grant E. Hamitrox, dri D r 
i r Lawton MacKkatt, Mana Editor 
or the other or both are impatient to team up with new 


partners 

The 
passioned eloquence were wont to settle the wor 
most vexing problems each night in the back room of 
the corner saloon, evidently are preparing to give the 
complex points of international affairs their tion 


members of the poor men’s club who, with im- 
ld’s 


atten 


in their own kitchens after January 2oth next, while 
“the wife” fills the pipe and pours the home-made 
lightning 

ven if the reform fanatics do away with tobacco 


though Kipling hath it that a 





banner of Hymen continue 


present themselves in only slig 
ly varying ratio of increase. 


In periods of financial 
pression couples contemplating 
matrimony, instead of postpon- 


ing the fateful day, usually reso- 
lutely persist in carrying out their 
perhaps misery does love 
their fr 


plans 

company; iends call 

consolation 
Likewise in the 


prosperity 


piping time 


ot peace and the 


tiatr 


tiation of novices and old offend- 


ers flourishes without restraint ; 
Parental discouragement of o 
youthful attachments seldom ha 


any appreciable preventive ef 

fect, while active opposition 4 
the surest prelude to an elope 

ment 


ples, 


fter 
} ait 


Some engaged cou 
crutiny of furniture catalogues, 
NX an amount to save to get mar- 
ried and start a home on, but if 
the the 
egg on an inside tip in the stock 
market rather than start saving 
again they usually marry first 
and abuse the instalment collec- 
tor at leisure. Even the wedded 
pair whose married life is just one 
squabble after another, land in 
the divorce court only when one 


man loses nest 


young 





Drawn by Jay Humrurey 
We predict that steel 

worn in the 

careless aviators 








near tuture 


a woman, while a 
cigar is a smoke there 
probably will be a marked in- 
i why, it 

When 


at- 


woman is only 


yor rd 


crease in marriages; 
might be difficult to say 
all else palls there remains m 
rimony, the sport of queens. 
Bans may come and bans may 


go, but banns go on forever 


JUDGELETS 


Wit not Carry 


ideas and have 
ment Control of the Presi 


out the new 
Govern- 
lent! 

Another Republic is evidently 
about to be patterned after the 
United States: the “ President’ 
of Ireland began his term by put- 
ting the Atlantic Ocean between 
himself and his country. 

* 


* * 


Rumor has it that in future 
it will read: “‘George V, King or 
Great Britain and Certain Parts 
of Ireland.” 

* * 4 
Fluency is fatal, but not neces- 


sarily to the fluent. 
ca * + 





The man who does things is a 
simpleton beside the man who 
knows what to do next. 


ally 


s will be univers 
against 


protection 
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Everyday Conduct—The applicant 
for job of office-boy presented his cre- 
dentials in a manner that bespoke his 
entire confidence that the position would 
be his Che sourlooking old gentleman 
at the head of the establishment read 
the paper carefully and then surveyed 
the boy searchingly 

“It is certainly a verv nice thing for 
you to have these recommendations from 
the minister of your church and your 
Sunday-school teacher,”’ said he, ‘‘and 
I must admit that you look honest 
All the same, I'd like to have a few words 
from someone that knows you on week 


days.’’—London Tit-Bits 


Advance Information—* Now, my 
dear,’ said Mr. Crosslots, “we must 
avoid contradicting the new cook, or 
hurting her feelings in any way 

“Of course,” replied the patient wo 
man “Tll phone the employment 
agency right away and find out what 
her views are on the League of Nations.” 

Washington Sta 


Big Chance—Butcher—I am in need 
of a boy about your size. I would pay 
you 10 shillings a week. 

1 pplicant—Will I have a chance to 
rise? 

Butcher—Oh, yes; 1 want you to be 
here at 4 every morning.—Ollawa Evening 
Citizen 


Gosh!—‘‘I saw a remarkable play 
when I was in New York,” said Binks. 

“What was remarkable about it?” 
asked Jinks. 

“There was a butler in it and his name 
wasn’t James,” replied Binks.—Cincin- 
nti Enquirer. 








the World’s Humor 


Query —Anicker—Well my dear?’ 

Urs. Knicker—Can the League for 
Peace keep your neighbor from offering 
your cook a dollar a month more? Veu 


York Sun 


He Took It “| was put to work on 
the road when the boss had told me I was 
to have my choice of work.” 

“He did?” 

‘At least, I understood him that way 
He said, ‘Take your pick.’”’ 


America 


Baltimore 


A pproval—* After all,” said the phil 
osopher, “‘what we really struggle for in 
this life is the good opinion ol some one 
else ni 

“That’s right,”” declared Mr. Cross 
lots. ‘‘My wife and I are both terribly 
worried for fear our new cook won't 
like us.’’—Washineton Star. 


Danish Politics 


DHrr Vinister Stauning oe Redaktor 


B yrgbjers har enstemmig erkla ret. at de intet 
har at indvende mod Barberernes Sor dagslu 
ning 


Minister Stauning and Editor Borgbierg 
have declared that they are not opposed to 
the Sunday closing of barbers.—Exlex 


(Christiania) 


17 





ART | 











Attractive, Anyway Patience 
Have you read Penman’s latest book? 

Patrice—Yes, I was induced to do so 
from the way it was advertised 

“How did you like it?” 

“The book is not written nearly 


as 


well as the advertisement.” 
“Of course not, Penman didn’t write 
the advertisement.’’—Yonkers Statesman 


Valuation—*“ How is neighbor Flub 
dub’s son making out as an artist?” 

“Doing fine. He has just finished his 
first picture which he tells me he values 
at $5,000.”’—Kansas City Journal. 
Almost Persuaded—* You believe in 
art for art’s sake?” 

“TI do,” replied the eminent tragedian, 
‘but when an unappreciative public 
forces genius to subsist on beef stew IL 
have serious thoughts of prostituting 
my talents in the movies.’’—Birming 
ham Age-Herald. 


Dear Simplicity—** Why don’t those 
grand opera stars accumulate more 
money?” 

“Their expenses are heavy.” 

“Eh?” 

“T’ve seen one wearing a milkmaid’s 
costume that must have cost two thou- 
sand bones.”’—Aansas City Journai. 


Old-Fashioned—It appears that not 
long ago, at a gathering of artists, a cer 
tain futurist painter approached Louis 
Wain and said: “Why do you always 
draw cats, cats, nothing but cats?” 

“Tt is true that I draw cats,” returned 
Mr. Wain, fixing the futurist with his 
eye, “but at least I do not call them 
landscapes.’’—Pearson’s Weekly. 
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Prof r | sko Groll f Berlin eve rning expresses } ndigna vainst 
worl Vv giving eg "ea f 1 Sim pi rm tu Vunicl 

. = > Inexpert—Employer (who has given 
his foreman a ticket for a pianoforte 
M | J S I< recital \nd how did vou enjoy the 

music last night 

L . Foreman 1 was a bit disappointed 








Temperament—They say singing 
men make great fighters.”’ 

“T have known it for several vears 
murmured the grand opera manager, 
wearily Waushineton Star 


Moderate Circumstances —.*‘ How 
about the people who have just moved 
in next door?” 

They seem to be fairly well off I 
should call them a 50-record family 

“What do you mean?’ 

I was referring to their supply of 
canned musk Birmingham Aee-Her 
/ 


Thwarting Him—/he Star Boarder 
See here, | won’t stand for this. The 
new boarder has just brought in a set of 
bagpipes 

Mrs Borden Lodge That'll be all 
right. I put him in the hall bedroom 
where he won't find space enough to 
inflate the bag.—Scottish American. 


sir. "E wasn’t ‘arf as good as my young 


Florrie Why ¢ plaved there for close 
on two hours, and never once crossed 
is ‘ands Scottish American 


Not Looking for Trouble—* Do 
you consider a saxophone a musical in 
strument?” 

I'ma peaceable citizen ré plied Mr 
Dubwaite, thoughtfully, ‘and for the 
sake ‘ 


to concede that a saxophone is a musical 


f avoiding an argument I’m willing 
instrument as long as it stavs in an in 
strument dealer’s window.’’—Firming 
ham Age-Herald 


Sign of Affluence They must be 
very wealthy 

“What makes you think so?” 

“They own a phonograph +i 

“Shucks. Lots of people own phono- 
graphs ap 

“I know, but the, keep theirs supplied 
with the very latest records.”’—Detroit 
Free Press 








DOGS 











Gentle Hint—* What a beautiful dog, 
Miss Ethel” exclaimed her bashful ad 


mirer. “Is he affectionate?” 
‘Is he affectionate?” she asked, 
archly ‘Indeed, he is. Here, Bruno! 


Come, good doggie, and show Charlie 


Smith how to kiss me.’’—-Pearson’s 
Fact Before I unchain the dog, an 
swer me this \rc you one ot these he re 


Bolsheviki 

‘No, madam; I’m just a plain hobo 
or bum.” 

‘In that case, here’s a piece of pit 


A Mutt of War—-Parku—What kine 
dog is that? 
We0d—That’s a Victory hound 
I don’t gettcha.”’ 
‘Notice his bobl ed tail? 
Uh huh.” 
‘Well, that shows he has given till it 


hurts.”’—Youngstown Telegram 


A Canine Snap—wMr. Siyles—That 
dog of yours gets more like you every day. 

Urs. Styles My dog like me 

“Ves, dear.” 

“Why, what do you mean?”’ 

‘Every time I do something he doesn’t 
like he snaps at me.”’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Strife in the Under-world 


ee 
spr me 


“th! ah! Vous vous étes remis « ntraine 
” ent?” 
Le Champion (poids moyen)—Pas du tout! 


Je sors du Metro. 
““So you have been in the ring again?” 
Middleweight boxing champion—Not at all; 
in the Subway.”—Le Rire (Parts). 
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Papa’s Pastime 








WET AND 
| DRY | 














Ancient Folklore-——-lThe end of the 
No Treating Order reminds me of a good 
war-time 
origin in 
[wo men were exchanging 
Said one, ““ Now 


story which, just before the 
restrictions on drink, had its 
Manchester 
memories of a dead pal. 
he was the kind of chap I like; 
Wattler, not a Mineser.” Asked to ex- 
plain these unfamiliar terms, he replied, 
“Why, he ‘What’ll you 
have?’ not like some chaps, ‘Mine’s 
Beer’!”’ London Daily News. 


he was a 


alw avs said, 


Embittered—‘A naturalist publishes 
some interesting particulars about the 
double stomach of a camel.” 

“I’m not 
double stomach,” 


interested in the camel’s 
answered Mr. Jagsby. 
“The general contour of the beast is 
and what he stands for 
Birmingham Age- 


offensive to me 
is even more so.’’— 


Herald. 


“Come 
”? 


Interesting Announcement 
over to Gadspur’s house right away. 

“What's the occasion?” 

“We are going to observe the passing 
of John Barleycorn by burying a cork 
screw.” 

‘I might be able 
cises. Is—er—the corkscrew going to 
Birmingham A ge- 


to attend the exer 


be buried in a cork?” 


Herald. 


‘igger ett ctui av uld, 


will find a gold case, 18 carat, set with 
will find six Havana cigars of the most 

















Thrown Away—‘A camel can stort 
up a liquid supply in his stomach to last 
for whole journeys.”’ 

‘How nature does throw away ad 
vantages. 


water wagon.’”’—Baltimore American. 


A camel is always on the 




















Unmistakable Evidence—“ What, in 
asked the persistent 
“is the clearest 
indication of the pat ience of the American 
people?” 

“Well,” answered the 


who dealt in embalming fluid, “ 


your opinion,” 
snooper after stray facts, 


: thoughtful man, 
I regard 
the greatest exhibition of supreme pa- 
tience to be found in the way automobile 
drivers keep right on undismayed at the 
job of trying to beat railroad trains to 
« rossings i Philadelphia Ledger 
His Scheme—‘‘How can you afford 

large an automobile?” “I’ve got a 
scheme for cutting down expenses,” re- 
plied Mr. Chuggins. ‘I’m going to put 
a kitchenette and a folding bed into 
the mechine and save rent.”—Boston 
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Gy 


No Wondei—-Mr. Redd—Do you 
know I dreamed I was cranking that 
flivver of mine? 

Urs. Redd—No wonder you are late 
for breakfast. I thought you never 
would wake up!—Y onkers Statesman. 
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akimdstarn’ Den arm 
rafirer 1 platinaf attning, detar mycket drybart. Det 


adrybaraste m ark tl 


ine 


apphires in platini im. It is very y costly. 
expensive kind. Bring me I 


yeket fin och mycket drybar. 1 vanstra fickar 
Ta hit det!” 

In the left pocket you 

In it you 

”*—Sondaga Ni ec 


and expensive one. 
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f Amazing!— Mrs. Kiser was the young- 
B A D est SON of Hal. E. Kiser, a pioneer mer- 
chant of Leavenworth, and was born 
B hy EA K S and reared there.—KAansas City Post 
Housework—GrREEN colored girl 
Close Together—He held a soldier's wishes position general housework. 115 E. 
job. He didn’t want to hold it after the rooth, apt. 1 New York World 
soldier got back from the war, but he did 
Type Irritation Use G. S. Dickie’s 


not only want but needed to find another 


Chere was a wife and there were four Carbolene and you will have TROUBLI 
babies, RANGING IN AGE FROM FouR TO Sold in all quantities Vorristown 
NINE WEEKS, that he must provide for V. J.) Daily Record 
He was a chauffeur by track Vew York 
Vai Another High Rental Broadway 
1084, Brooklyn——Cosy 4-room, for sum 
Bargain In Seats——Movie theatre mer, with front parlor on roof; $25.” 
Brooklyn. 600 SEATS, 17c. House, $4,000 Vew York World 
Leon’s, 1482 Broadway g2d Vew 
York World Coleman Was an Old Man—J. D 
Coleman father of the western vice 
Otherwise Not— John M’Cue, returi president of the C. P. R., died in Winni 
home if ALIV! Your Wife.“ Personal peg yesterday, AGED Vancouve 
Column’? New York American B. ( World 


Thoughtless Charley! 








A Dead Cert 


fancied so much on a nt of its be 
name has bolted ind ew ng dire I 

D / {) tl i i N | 1 
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Lui—Ce chateau a été bati par Charlemagne. 
Elle—Pas mal . . . mais pourquoi diable [’a-t-il cor 
He—This chateau was built by Charlemagne.’ 
She—Not bad. But why the devil did he build it 


Paris) 


so far trom the station 
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The Oversight 


Ihere are many scores of schemers, 


Poets, orators and dreamers 
Who are working for the bright millet 
nium; 
Sut in spite of all their hoping, 
Mankind still is blindly groping 


\nd the Golden Era somehow fails to 
come 
If some spec ial dispensation 
Could bring wholesale reformation, 
Revolutionize us mortals over night 
Why, the well-known species human 
Male and female, man and woman, 
Soon would make this earth a planet of 


delight, 
But, altho we are improving 
We are sadly slow in moving 
loward the period of sinlessness and bliss 
And instead of lightly tripping 
lo the goal, our feet are slipping, 
(nd our program redemption goes 


amiss. 


of 


So, I judge it is not treason 
To advance a simple reason 
For the sorry lack of progress we decry; 
It is this: instead of working 
On himself, each one is shirking 
And attempting to reform some other 
guy. Akron Times. 














MOVIES 











Great Match—‘I hear your son is 
determined to marry an actress ” 

ot a 

Permit me te condole with vou.” 

“Condole? That stuff’s out of date 
Why, she makes ten thousand a week 
in the movies.’’—Aansas City Journal 
Precept Van — Congratulate me! 
Bill proposed last night 

lan How in the world did he get 
up the courage? 

Van—We went to a movie show last 
night and saw a delicious love scene in 
Film Fun 
Coming To It The star wants 
another raise She savs she needs the 
money 

“Good heavens! What for 

‘She wants to maintain a personal 
press agent in every city in the country 


Film Fun 


A Movie Baker—‘Here you! You 
are not baking those pies in a manner 
sufficiently sanitary for foodstuffs.” 

“These are movie pies to throw at 
people P K mnsas City Journal 


4 Personal Experience 





“Tyfus, jo Tak, jeg har haft den selo—er 
modbydelig Sygdom er det, en ganske neder- 


dra gtig Sygdom, enten Rreperer man af den, 
eller man bliver skérhovedct.” 


“Typhus, yes, that’s an awful sickness 
I have had it myself. You either die of it or 
vo mad.”"—Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 


In the Museum of Natural History 











The Last Word—* Madam,” said the 
litthke man at a motion picture show 
“would you mind removing your hat? 

‘I certainly would, sir,” replied the 
haughty matron 

“Ves, ma’am. I’m not the least bit 
disappointed 1 rather thought you 
would object, so I picked out another 
seat before I asked you.”’—Birmingham 


A ge-Herald 


A Dry Scenario—" Now this scenario 
of mine is laid entirely in the desert It 
will be very inexpensive to film.” 

I see that But there’s no chance 
for mv beautiful bunch of bathing girls 

Louisville Courier Journal 


A Possibility—‘And you've named 
Why didn’t you call 
her something more practical 

She may want to 


her Gwendolynne 


“That is practical 
go into the movies when she grows up.’ 
Wichita Eagl 


Horrors—\V'isiter—Why did you dis 
charge your shipping clerk? 

Exchange Manager—He sent a Theda 
Bara film, instead of an educational, to 
a church affair.—Film Fun 

Studio Tragedy—What’s the mat 
ter with that motion picture comedian?” 

‘“He’s laid up for repairs.” 

“Did he meet with an accident?” 

“Not exactly. One of the supernu 
meraries who had a grudge against him 
inserted a horseshoe in a pie.”’-—Birming 


ham Age-Herald. 
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A Word Grenade—uviled Propric 
lor- Hey! 

Ad Writer—What is it? 

“Never use that word ‘verve’ again in 
an advertisement! Here in this morn- 
ing’s issue you have a statement that our 
‘salesforce is full of verve’ and the con- 
founded printer has got it ‘nerve’!” 
Philadel phia Ledge 


Shade of Hoyle—* You must join our 
Baraca,” said the affable church worker. 

“I’m afraid I can’t, ma’am,”’ said the 
new arrival in the neighborhood. 

“Why not?” 

“Well, to tell the truth, I don’t know 
one card from another.’—Birmingham 


l ve Hi rald 


In a Manner of Speaking—Walter 
\dams is now zoosing around in a new 
automobile 

Luther Martin transacted matrimony 
in Morrilton Saturday.—England (Ark.) 
Democrat 


Pays Some—‘‘Latin is a dead lan- 
guage, isn’t it?” 

“Ves.” 

“Does it pay to study it?” 

‘Depends on your game. Doctors and 
lawyers seem to make it pay very well.”’ 

“Kansas City Journal. 
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Il ne veut p rir . ul réclam 
What's the utter? =W don't let t 
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Mr 
country, trving to 


Business Wisdom Babcock was 
driving through the 
buy a mule. He was directed to a colored 


man who had one for sale 


*Do vou want to sell a mule?” asked 
Babcock. 
‘Yass, sah,” replied the owner May 


sah?”’ 


got 


I ask whar yo’ live 

‘What 
queried Babcock 

*Well,” ‘I ain't 
gwine ter transfer dat mule to nobody 
dat dan hundred miles 
away from here. When I sells dat mule 
I wants to git rid not only of de mule, 


has that to do with it?” 


explained the negro 


lives less two 


but of all conversation appertainin’ to 


Harper's Magazine 


him.” 


A Changed Man—The reporter, his 
fresh young face alight with enthusiasm, 
was interviewing the aged colored man, 
who had lived t10 years. And the colored 
man, with fame perched on his doorstep, 
in a straw hat and with ready pencil, was 
doing his best 

‘No, sah,” renlied the colored centenari 


an plus. ‘Ah used to ‘membah seein’ Lin 
coln But since I j’ined de African Meth 
odist Church Ah doan’ ’member seein’ 


him no moah.”’—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Safety First—‘‘Why do you want to 
sell this mule, Uncle Ned?” 

“Boss, I wants to git rid o’ dat mule.” 

“Of course you do, but why?” 

“Well, hit’s dis way. I done got de 
rheumatism an’ ’sides I ain’t as spry as 
I used to be, nohow. If I keeps foolin’ 
roun’ dat mule, some o’ dese days he’s 
gwine to kick whar I is an’ I’se gwine to 


be dar.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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POLITICS | 

















has become 


All Gall—** What of the 
Honorable Flubdub, who did everything 


he could last session to handicap t he 
army?” 

“He’s out after the soldier vote 
Kai sas Cily Journal 

They Also Do It in France—On 


election day a young man came to a booth 
to vote 
‘But, Monsieur,” said one of the over 


voted 


that I have 


‘you bave alread) 
| allons donc! 1 am cert 

\ search being made of the records, it 
is discovered that there has been an error 
in the recording of the Christian name 
Marius has voted 


It is not lartarin that 


but Gonzague Tartarin 
t he young man; 


quite sure that he 


“Gonzague! cnied 


you are has 

voted?” 
Ves naecd Look here is the regis 

ter.” 

been 


\h how I 


said the 


regret not having 


here,’ man I would 


have embraced him with such pleasure 


young 


He is my father.”’ 
“Your father?” 


Yes, and I have not seen him since 
he died, four vears ago.”’—Cri de Paris 
In Doubt—* What are your politics?” 


I dunno,” replied Farmer Corntossel 
“Things has worked around 


mix-up that there isn’t anybody I don’t 


to such a 


disagree with on some point or another.” 
Washington Star 


Hobnails and the Hunter 
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Mr. Common People—Hey, 
Kee] our hand ff the scale 


St. Louts Republic. 





Birdie, Wait a Little Longer, 
Till Your Wings Grow Stronger 
Baltimore America? | 

| 





WHS 


'S Hug \ \ 
Ta hy dik! AWN .\ 
3 / H f; byl be A uy i , San 
SMA Ty sil NS «Na ze Naiithal 
\ 3uilding Her Nest in a High Place. 
Sa. Louis Star. 



























Speaking of 
Balloon Wash 
ington Star. 








— } , : ; 
war is over ’ hi ‘ Ce ad Pr Everything He Ate Went to His Legs 

Wwe » an everything sentral ré shou na. Bhcoal 

{ssociation : y Birminghan A ge-He rald 


Now that the Px ace Treaty is 
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HI rge an pay a bore-tax to the audi- 
thunder of indus- ence; some Thespians should 
trial unrest has at Why Actors, Anyway P be , compelled to exchange 
last broken tem- their histrionic endeavors in 
; pestuously upon By Perriron MAxweE.u perpetuity for cold-storage 
: the placid shores of art. The hen-fruit. And by the same 
: actors of America have or- token there are managers 
ganized themselves into a labor unior d have affili- whose very existence is an offense to the drama and 
ated their ambitions and their futures with the United the ordinary ethics of business. 
Boiler-Plate Workers and the Amalgamated Brother- Viewing the question from the fence of disinter- 
: hood of Hod-Carriers. Romeo is now pri vileged atany  estedness, one may speculate ad lib. upon the effect of 
moment to “walk out” in the midst « impassioned the actors’ labor union on the play itself and likewise 
appeal, leaving Juliet “flat” on her balcony and the he play-goer, whose money makes its existence possi- 
audience clamoring for the return of its money at the ble. If a Broadway “hit” is likely to come suddenly 
box-ofhce. The cornered crimp in a “crook play” may a climax not provided by the author, with the hero- 
at the behe if the walking delegate of the Plasterers’ ine steadily nearing the deadly teeth of the buzz-saw 
Union, thumb h se at the astute detective who has . or the mortgage still unlifted from the dear old farm, 
: trailed | hrilling defeat and, reaching while the rescuing hero is beckoned off the 
for his hat, leave the “big scene” up in stage by a thick individual with large 
the ambie ethe The possi- shoes and an imperious manner and 
bilities are ( and fantastic whose purpose in life is to “call out” 
The play-producing manage strikers, we may look for a new era 
have refused recognize the in play-making. Provision will 
actors’ union. fearing such a move have to be made whereby huge 
vould place the he players’ gobs of dialogue may be instantly 
we The actors hiefl the deleted and tense situations held 
nsuccessful ones—are strong for and developed in spite of the 
eir alliance, since ts 1 absence of the principals. An 
their hands a al at will actorless play may be the one big, 
eld them more money for les new thing for which managers have 
effort The anage call the so long been groping. Theidea has, at 
T ‘nuts he c liment i least, the entrancement of sub-solar 
reciprocated | ie latter who dub novelty and the ensuing rapture of 
the managers antl ophagous in- large gains for a small investment. 
t ubi, or word at effect And Officially the players’ organi- 
ere you are zation is known as the Actors’ 
It must be sa for the a ring Equity Association and that of the 
embers of the “profesh”’ that they theatrical firms as the Managers’ 
ave a real grievance, since they re- Producing Association. The star of 
ceive n ay for their several weeks the former group is the stern and ter- 
; f rehearsal and m the road,” fre- rible Francis Wilson; the “ heavy ”’ of 
quently have appear at nine per thelatter cluster is John L.Golden, book 
formances being paid for eight. On the by George M. Cohan, lyrics by A. H. 
ther hand, no class of workers is con Woods and music (fortissimo furioso) by 
pensated so generously for tasks demand- David Belasco. Even the downtrodden 
: ing a minimum of intellectual effort er press-agent bobs upon the crest of the 
and a maximum of managerial flatter) Mare Starrorp or “Tue Gat- whirlpool and has “pulled” a story about 
, see ETIES OF I919” UNPERTURBED : . J 
| as is the case of the mummer. There  tyovcu piruty ENsconcep 1n THE Walk-outs, scabs, riots and compremises. 
/ are actors who should be made to rerociovs maw or Greek comepy ‘The American stage is at lasthumanized. 
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Edisor 


Premier Quartet. 


his castle and should be 


held violate from the inroads of thirst 
neigh dor Al Bernard sir gs of the precautions 
he taking to preserve the alcoholic content 
f lonjon-keep. “Turkestan” continues to [Two Biackrace Comepians—One or Tuem Beinc 


Bert Witirams 
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ca n it mi to “Hindustan.” 
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Howe VaAUuDE\ ° : } rf Ici. Say Sue Does. Sung by Al ] 
) ; 
l 4 4 andarad | | Just As We Usep to Do. Sung by B Vurra 
" \ Brro Sym Su S , ' . , a | L. Columbia A2746 
\ Fa n } Al’s famous affirmat ! 
Tue | e Wu Ler. .) i P il i nogr 5 Her looks, style, and eagern« 
{ n-Vocalion 12160 r ” i u which ar- | mony are the subject of his m 
{ | feathered musi i t « ri ur r ana surances No one yuld acc 
H are impersonated by Miss Fag mp 4 4 nen | lukewarm lover The other song 
t oa \ sings about them In the other es r rep lesigned to cast out doubt t tell tag 
r 1 the naive oOreati piping —J ared her soldier sweetheart AC g 
ta c ind, till she eceive Tele icta * 
* Beck Fanswaw’s Funerat (Mark Twain) a \l (50 No Tit o Have rHE Gemonstrations Of afiectior vi 
How Wasuincton Cuorrep THe Cuerry Tre Biues. Sung Ireing and Jack Kaufman ee mene Segoe HES Fes 
| » Ca Recited } H. I Humphr lazz Bary Su ; fer Ly Colum 1 arges on this mes age I t ave 
{ un-Vocalion 12159 12745 the neighborhood of thirt) 
° RB Fanshaw’s Funeral” an excerpt fro Must lovers’ partings be th sorrow? T On Lawpy! Sung / {da Jor 
i It” is a ridiculous dialog betwex ler i wain take f his triflin’ I Want to Hotp You tn My Arms. 4/ Ber 
lergyman and a Western pione« g her | ; ecupied to - ind Er Har Edison 50558 
ask . preside at th inv b M The tune All the the renderin f Oh |! 
Se , that isn’t how he ask i d the ur R strumental cluding Bert Willian treasured 
Ad i! i Pard the ett nak nding e | Da c Jazz Bat ? ave bee y members of the wrong x It 
c go of pok ‘ et ore yne-step a ce a colored lady who describes her wed 
, mi onsthie tr ti codes el € jazz catastrophe; and Ada Jones gives it to us wv 
: e latte tical f~ I Ary’t-en Gor-en No Time ro Have tue Buus oe ceo oe © Cane “ 
( I a Sung Ir nd | Kau reverse ts a hilarious talking singing 
S fee ft ' : meet gr —_" lealine with ti rehnft of lanl 
: | exagvera lL. Buus Cu. Irving Kaufman. Ex n 9198. dealing with the rebuff of a dusk R 
\ , Hu P 1 The ms gh ea , ‘ [hese selections are so clea ied t 
4 , ™ 4 ADOV b ‘ si Sa 1e@ 
West c ig i Sr , rf On, On, On, Toose LANDLORD 
f é gs t tw | ‘Take Me to tHe LAnp or Jazz. Sung by Ir 
“ nirable art The othe = Kaujman. Acolian-Vocalion 1216 
Q Ita Letting loose on the landlord H 
vful and how awfully true Take M 
le ( , Co | Ho Su Land Jazz is the ¢c < 
i Lu a” CAar Ha — 
\ S sn Otp SweerHeart or Mi (— Sometime It Witt Be Love Time. Su 
c Vetrop Ouar Rd sass | Edward Ham lt n. 
» ‘ . Our Yesterpays. Sung by Henry Burr. En 
¢ € ' | PU) 
Here lake It From M \ttractive songs of ( Ha 
j [here a se ympanied by violin and piano a y 
; } Still an Old Sw g Brings Love Dreams of } ” (See 
; , 
line r Nott 7 Victor Compa issued 
x | records this mont 
Next “ Flome Das 
| 4 re) 2) or Yo Su _ ; 
i lam 
W t Go You'tt Soon Forcer. ‘Su The Trouble 
p fjuar ” J At} “ ‘ ” 
. _ 4 < 204 I am sorry to tell you, Mr. Johnson,” said 
' ent amilton has an appealing ‘ ‘oh I, 
: Pepecweper estat sega the school teacher, “that your little boy, Bear 
f it, and a pretty violin and cat, appears to be utterly incorrigible.” 
, panime give this number un- “Pears to be utterly—p’tu—which?” ob 
whem in create of len . , 
1 lhe é f ats of | fuscatedly returned Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
J yu aspect ? 7 J 
Ridge, Ark. 
Evs = y Wants A Key to My Cettar. Sur “Incorrigible, beyond reform. He quarrels 
1 Bernard 


I cannot imagine 


> 


and fights all the time. 
what is the matter with him!’ 

“Aw, I reckon it’s this-a-way, mom: The 
little cuss was punying around for a couple of 
weeks and had to stay out of school, and prob’ly 
now he finds himself ’way behind with his fight 
ing. That’s all.” 










Treed by the Phono-Photo Hunter 





to Bain New: Servic 
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\peLte RowLanp In THE R61 
or A Laucuinc Dryap 








uw rice Photo Bain News Service cu r 
Witrreo Girenn Worxinc His Way UP sy Wricut anp Drerrica Maxine tHe Most o1 \liscua Eiman Wonvers wf Ir Covutp Ever 
Consctentious Error1 a Vine-Coverep Doorway Hatcu Grapes 





Photo Bain News Service Photo Bain News Service Photo Bain Naws Service 
Bert Witirams, Sans Makeup, Comrortrinc Rosa Ponsetite, ACCOMPANIED BY A LarGI FLrorence Easton GROPING FOR THI HICKET’S 
4 Cement-Pou.tticep TRUNK Cuorus or Rustiinc Leaves exit 
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Joyous, 


Interest 
[he game was very exciting. In fact, few 
games of the vear had proved to be nearly so 
interesting I was terribly excited to see 
whether the mar on first was going to risk steal 
ing. Suddenly Kitty pinched my arm. I looked 
it her 
* Jack, isn’t it exciting? I was happy. At 
last, she was interested 
‘Wonderful,’ I replied with joy 
‘That man on first—’ 
“Ves—that fellow.”” I was overjoyed to see 
how she had grasped the situation 
ee him?” she asked 
“Ves, of course.” As if I would miss any- 
thing! 
“Look to right—no, the left.”” That was 
behind the base where the man who was about 
to steal was jumping about 





“Well, what about it, Kitty?” I was becom- She—Lips that touch liquor shall never touct 
a ele nana ,  He—Oh, that’s all right. I drink through 
Look just behind there—see stray Dartmouth Jack o’ Lanterr 
“Yes, ves—what?”’ 
I was now all worked up to the highest pitch His Description 
of tension “Write out an ad for that Elm Street resi 
“Well, right there—a bit to the left. I bought dence,” said the slangy kid’s new employ er. It 
Current Topics a hat yesterday just like the one that girl has has built-in buffet, bay window on the south, 
First Electrical Engineer—Wire you insulate on!”’—Vale Record disappearing beds, combination gas and electric 
Second Electrical Engineer—Couldn’t get ohm chandeliers, maid’s room in the basement. fire 
yoner Oh! place in the library, lawn, flower beds, and hen 
First E. E.—Watt? Jim—Did you hear the joke the lieutenant house.” 
Second E. F I was out sparking in the park brought from France Ten minutes later the kid handed in the fol 
S First F. E.—1 can guess switch girl. Mazda Jam—No. Was it good? lowing: Permanent bar, alderman’s pantry on 
ms Second E. } See here, fuse go-to get per Jim—Well, it was pretty far fetched.—Dart- the sunny side, vanishing dream-teasers, con 
Benal I['li socket to you mouth Ju » Lanteri bination and wind burners current bushes, 
) Somewhat burned out they leave in search of maiden’s bower below the frost line, Santa Claus 
rht refreshments Michigan Gargoyle Aim Well entrance to the book-shop, work for father, 
i An apple a day keeps the doctor away, but daisy sleepers, and egg factory.— Nebraska Au 
She Was a Movie Actress by Jinks, you have to have rattling good aim! gwan 
; She was a Movie Actress. —Columbia Jester 
She wore the latest styles Freed! 
}And when she'd stroll along the street, : “Why all the smile, Jones? 
They'd follow her for miles “Forgot what the wife told me to get dow 





town 

“Well, call her up.” 

“T did, but she forgot what she told me not 
to forget.”-—Penn State Froth. 


She was a Movie Actress 

But she had a turned-up nose, 
And although her clothes took very well, 

She did not take well close 

Penn State Froth Study Encouraged 

“Now, in case anything should go wrong with 
this experiment,” said the professor of chemis 
try, “we and the laboratory with us will be 
blown sky high. Now come a little closer, boys, 
pEngineer—That'’s the Sophomore “Glee SHapes oF Tue Past in order that you may follow me.”—Nebrasku 
ub.’—Detroit Varsity News Michigan Garrovic iwewen. : : 


‘s 


Identified 
Lit. Student—What's the argument in the 
brary’ 
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August 16, 1919 























RAZOR 
. les 
<-—d»«»«("““sTaoe 
Ha su ever stropped a blade scien 
ifically designed to strop? A black 


made with a broad, firm back, hollow 
ground und swelling into a slight 


bulge to give backbone to the edge 
this blade can be stropped by you as 
rasily as by your barber The blade 


meets the strop at just the correct 
angle to assure a perfect shaving edge 





Catch a Barber Shaving Himself 


[D you ever catch a barber shaving himself? He was using the 
GENcoO type of razor on himself, just as he does on everybody 
else, wasn’t he? 

Professionals realize that a blade has to be stropped to have a true 
shaving edge. 


Anybody Can Strop a GENCO Razor 


It’s built to strop. The broad back, concave surface and slight supporting bulge 
just behind the edge make it meet the strop at precisely the correct angle. Ask 
vour barber if these three features don’t make a blade right for stropping. A few 
easy strokes and there it is with a true. business-like edge 

lor men who insist upon having a guarded blade, we have the Safege. This is 
a slightly shorter professional blade, equipped with a guard. 

Go to your dealer and look at Genco Razors. If he hasn’t them, we will supply 
you. But whether he or we supply you, you’re guaranteed shaving satisfaction 


“Genco Razors must make good or we will.” 
GENEVA CUTLERY CORPORATION 
48 Gates Avenue, Geneva, New York 


Largest “<xclusive Manufacturers 
of High-Grade Razors in the World 
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V. 4and St. Eves. 8:20 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


_ & HARRIS 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 





“LTINGE Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 
~ Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 


| A. H. WOODS presents 


JP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


; With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 
THEATRI Bway & 38th St 


(NICKERBOCKER ives o'15.“ "Neat! Wea. & Sate 5 


JOHN CORT’S NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


ISTEN, LESTER! 








ASTOR fatty wea: Bowe he 
AST IS WEST Sainte 





BOOTH “iistincss Wednesday and Saturday 30. 
THE BETTER ’OLE 
VINTER GARD B'way and 50th Street 


Evenings at 8:00 


Aionte Cristo, Jr. 2" 





Tues., Thurs 
& Sat 





Cold Poetic Feet 


D 


By Harry HamitTron 


SAW a cloud 
That turned 


the other day, | 
to pink from sober gray 


D&o delicate this tint of pink 
§ Poetic thoughts I had to think 


MO cloud, adrift 
Thou’rt like 


And 


Suppose 


n sparkling sky 
an ostrich plume ‘ quoth I 
then this thought demanded roon 
in ostrich plume 


it were 





(What price they’d charge for plumes like that 
To wave and toss in Be ttv’s hat 

The cost of picking, washing, drying; 
The cost of bleaching, curling, dyeing 
cach cost consumer falling 
The thought was 


upon 


monstrous, most 


appalling! 


turned again, the cloud to see, 
} 


pind sought 1 ci 


¢ 


leaper simile 
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| New Plays and Old Favorites 


What the New York Theatres Are 





Ry 
on” PRMD [ONO ORE wn om 7 mt 
\pAM AND Eva—Longacre. Not so 


Biblical as it sounds. 


Ar 9:45—Playhouse. Gun play primed 
with crime, crimps, and some credi- 
bility. 

Better ‘Ove, THe—Booth. Peace can- 
not flivver it nor audiences fail its in- 
fantry variety. 

CHALLENGE, THe—Selwyn. Holbrook 
Blinn and Bolshevism. 

Cuu Cun Coow—Century. Chop suey 
spectacle accompanied by kaleido- 
scopic sweetmeats. 

Crimson Aisi, THe—Broadhurst. A 


sensibili- 
ntr’ acte 


yn the 


makes ¢ 


felonious assault 

ties with a twist that 
conversation. 

EAST IS v EST—A stor. The Chinese drag- 

and the sway ofa maid with a manner. 

Fr IVI > Mun Lion, Toe—Lyric. The return 

f the prodigies of valor and the skirts 


upe 


thev left behind them. 

*FoLLies OF 1919—New Amsterdam. 
Pulchritude, polychromatic proces- 
sions and vocal pandemonium. 

*GAIETIES OF 1919—44th Street. Over- 
powering olla-p drida. 

*GREI NWICH VILLAGE Fo.iies—Green- 
vich Village. Broadway gaiety in- 
vades the somnolent hamlet. 

Joun F ERGUSON F ulton. The cold 
mask of tragedy hiding the warm 
smile of dramatic good fortune. 

*LA, FN Lt CILLI !_ Henr Miller Dis- 
counting the bonds of matrimony 


over the counter of laughter. 


electric 


LIGHTNIN’ —Gatety. The 10n- 
chalance of Frank Bacon still con- 
tinues to draw its source from the 
storm at the box-office. 

*Listen, Lester!—K nickerbocker. Les- 


, . .- a a. 
ter listens to vulgar lines and looks at 


graceful dancers. 


Litrte Journey, A—/ anderbilt. It 
takes a railroad wreck to make the 
course of true love run smooth. 
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by Cranence Rowe + A. 


The last Cook puts 


ier services up 


Offering Their Warm-W eather Patrons 





P. M. 
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*LONELY Romeo, A—Casino. Lew Fields 


“comes back” with handsprings. 
*MIDNIGHT Wuirt—Century Grove 
Acute acrophobia. 


*“Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 


The whirl is mined!—with song and 
symmetry. 

| *On, WHat a Giri!—Shubert. Pretty 
dames, pretty scenes, pretty dancing 


and pretty much everything else, in- 
cluding intoxication in defiance of 
the law. 

Rep Dawn, THe—30th Street. More 
Bolshevism mixed with free love. 

| Recutrar Fetter, A—Cort. Just the 

kind of a comedy you think it is, with 
an automobile for hero. 

*RoyaL VAGABOND, THe—Cohan & Har- 
ris. Sophistication’s subtle travesty. 

ScanpAL—Starts out like the prevailing 
bedroomers, and ends in respectability. 


| *Scanpats oF 1919—Liberty. Calumny 
converted into shimmy studies. 
*Sue’s aA Goop FEettow—Globe. Joe 


Santley strains to wrest the laurels of fe- 
male impersonation from Julian Eltinge. 


39 East—Maxine Elliott. Central Park 
turned into Lovers’ Lane, when the 
boarders grow too interested. 

Tuose Wuo Wack 1n Darkness—4&th 
Street. Irene Fenwick submits to per- 


secution in a lurid melodrama. 

THUNDER—Criterion Theater. Carolina 
mountain folk with a knack of 
ting into trouble easily, and out of it 
humorously. 


get- 





Too Many Huspanps—/Hudson. <A 
war-time study in unpremeditated 
bigamy. 

Voice In THE Dark, A—Republic. 
Murder, a deaf woman, a blind man 
and a “‘who done the dirty deed” 


problem for the audience. 
*ZIEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove 
Close-ups of haughty Folly fairies. 
*Indicate 
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p at auction 
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Drawn ty W. O, Witses 


When the mar 
gets a real pair 


An Open 


By Max MerryMan 


ONDAY MORNING: This is where the 
Rev. Abiel Meek lives, ain’t it? And 
you are him? I thought you was, but 
you must of fleshed up a good deal since you 
had*the photograft taken that I saw of you in 
Millville. That is where you preached fifteen 
or eighteen years ago. A niece of mine, Jane 
Breene, was a member of vour church. Well, I 
have moved to Millville since you left and so I 
never knew you there, but when niece Jane knew 
I was to pass through here on my way to Kansas 
she wanted me to stop off and stay a day or two 
with you. She thought you’d be glad to have 
me and to hear all the Millville news. Thanks. 
My suitcase is some heavy and I don’t mind if 
you do carry it in for me 

Tuespay: The Rev. Abiel Meek, I believe? 
You don’t remember me? I don’t wonder 
much for I was only fourteen when you bap 
tized me twenty years ago and you left our 
church the next year. My name then was 
Elsina Duke. Now it’s Elsina Meeker. I have 
a cousin living six miles from here and I thought 
I would stay over with you until tomorrow or 
next day. So many of your old members back 
in Bingby Corners wanted to hear from you. 
You’ve changed a good deal in the twenty years 
since I saw you. I don’t want you and Mis’ 
Meek to put yourselves out none for me. Just 
let me take you as I find you and don’t try to 
make comp’ny of me. 

WEDNESDAY: This is Brother Meek? So 
glad to meet you, brother. My son’s wife, 
whose maiden name was Susan Slack, says you 
married her to her first husband and that 
makes me feel somewhat acquainted with you 
and as we are members of the same denomina- 
tion I thought I would come and stop over 

(Continued on page 33) 
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The Road to Health Is Smoott # 


and Clear If You Use Nujol 


By C. HOUSTON GOUDISS 


Publisher, The Forecast; Food Director, Mother's 


Magazine; Founder, School of 


Modern Cookery, and National Food Lecturer. 


HE real Road to Health is an 

intestinal highway 30 feet long. 

When Constipation clogs this 
road, it’s the same as when a land- 
slide blocks a mountain pass. There 
is a difference, however. Constipation 
not only blocks the way, but breeds 
poisons which menace health. 


The obstruction in the mountain pass 
can be blown out with dynamite, and 
the obstruction in the intestines CAN 
be blown out with powerful drugs 
but any drug powerful enough to do 
this is bound to harm the body. 


There is only one way to relieve 


Constipation without in the _ least 
measure endangering the delicate 


mechanism of the human system. 
That is the Nujol way. 


Nujol is absolutely harmless. It is 
NOT adrug. Nota particle of it is 
assimilated by the body. All it does 


WARNIN 


¢ All druggists. 


is to soften the mass impacted in tl 
colon and lubricate the way to no 
mal expulsion. 


Nujol does this without causing ar 
pain or discomfort. It does not } 
any way interfere with the digesti: 
processes. It has no more effect c 
the delicate membranes and tissu 
than to smooth and soothe them. 


It is a healing force which gently bi 
effectively removes the intestinal ol 
struction, and performs this great ser 
ice to health without in any way lesse1 
ing Nature’s provisions for protectiot 


It’s sole province is to help Natur 
help herself. 

Nearly everyone is subject to Cor 
stipation at some time or other. Near] 
everyone has proved the worthles 
ness of ordinary ‘‘remedies’’ as 1 
lasting results. Now try Nujol—an 
learn that there is a lasting cure fc 
this curse. 


« Nujol is sold only in sealed bottles bearing the Nujol Trade-Marl 
Insist on Nujol. You may suffer from substitute 


Nujol Laboratories, sTANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY 
50 Broadway, New York 


Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey), Room 102-L, 50 Broadway, New York 


Piease send me at once the booklet marked— 
“THIRTY FEET OF DANGER” 


L Constipation—auto-intoxication in adults 


“AS THE TWIG IS BENT” 


Ba Constipation in infancy and childhood 


“THE DAYS THAT GO BEFORE” 
Constipation in pregnancy and nursing 


L_. 
rf “WAGES OF NEGLECT” “AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN" 
} Constipation as a cause of piles L Constipation in old age 
Name 
Address peecse coseccccececs - 





* Peqular as 
Clockwork 





| “MADE AT KEY WEST— 


ROME IKE’S P2ESS CLIPPING BUREA 


We will send you all newspar 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any su 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date."" Every new 

aper and periodical of importance in the United States ai 
Zurope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave.. New Yo 








Take Flowers Home. 


Service. They will serve you. 


' 
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They will radiate brightness and cheer- 
fulness in your home life. 
florist within a few hours can deliver fresh flowers to any point in the 
United States or Canada through the Florists’ Telegraph Delivery 


Your local 
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= Subscription 
and Editorial Matters 





SUBSCRIPTION OF Fit I ‘ Main Brunswick 
Building s Fifth Aven EW YORK Eur pean agent 
wm F é son Ltd (ar nH ty Breame’ Bide 
London, E.& und. A al cast bacription price, $ 
Postage fre@ in the ni tate ts dependencies, and Mexic« 

» Pr ur for stage; to all 
is rg! ‘ { presen 
ent act 191 ; 
" . m mec be j GI 
¢ mtia 
IDRESS: S t | lress as well 
1 nw f 1g Al 
ring on the right hand «i { the address 
takes from ten days to t weeks to mak 
ERTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bide New Vork 
Bidg.. Boston; Mar ette Bldg., Chicago; Henry Bldg 
5 Pitt Aver New Vork (1 
& will be glad t ssid “kes and 
ns should always be ag nied by post 
na ted 
I ! Judge an Entered at th 
\ k a Second -cla Mail Matter Pub 
sl judge ¢ npatr Fiftt Avenue 
A. Sle er, President Reube Pr. Sie 
Rolla Treasurer 
ed by the Schweinler Press 


Address all correspondence ti 


1225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE New York City 


Don’t Wear 


| a Truss 
[Brooks 





Appliance, thx i 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ _Rupture Appliance 


AORN eee prom 


Has auto ( 


tovet} 
er 


roken parts ae 


ishiot Binds and dra the 
ild a broken lir b. No 


as you wot 


alves. No lie Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it Protected by U. S. patent Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 


Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. 
r = 
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Let a wounded soldier read this copy of 
JUDGE when you've finished reading it | 
The Army tell us they 

can’t begin to the i 


authorities 


supply soldier-de- 





mand, especially in the hospitals, for 
good periodica! There never are 
enougn if to go "round 

| lace i I¢ amy on the § 
cover and drop in the earest ma 
box Uncle Sam will do the rest ; 





a LEARN PIANO! 


ae_44 This enteresting Free Book 


shows how y« an come 0 ae player 
* plan " Organ in your own pene at 
one-quarter usual cost Dr ‘Ouas . 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 


fing musicians and heads of State ( 


nser Va tories Successful 25 
Play chords at once and « 


ym 5 ple te piece in every key, within 
lessons. Scientific underst and Fully illustrated. For 
inners or teachers, old or young = music free. Diploma granted 
Vrite today for 64-page free book, w to Learn Piano or Organ."’ 


Ho 
. L. Quian Conservatery, Studie JH, Secial Union Bidg, Boston, Mass. 


yet easy to 
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A Doughboy’s Memories 
By Ex-P C. W. Swas U.S.A 
ipparatus that 
rhe 


ascer 


available to all primary 


tion of the tain the 


sick in 





umber of barracks and to proffer 


treatment of some sort at an infirmary. For an 


enlisted man it was more or less of a gauntlet 


the preliminary settings, but a good heady 


malingerer could make it often enough to win 


a leading place on the list of best bets. When 


it was handled efficiently there was the reward of 
full day on the bunk 


on the « omple Le repose 


annulled 


tor duty 


by the 


schedule, with all orders 


1 Cali Was arranged yugicr, Nis Only 
Che call bugler, I h 


act during the day that thical and exempt 


was ¢ 


from criminal procedure. The sick birds 
were assembled by a serge and lined 
up for an inspection by a company 
othicer This officer, before ent« ring the 
service, may never have diagnosed any 
thing more serious than an unusual 


feeling of fullness the morning after, but 


at this particular time he was as familiar 
with medicology and 
Mavos al 
ing and monumenta 
his theories into 


duty to pi k the 


surgery as the 


id will do the world an endur 


| service if he puts 


free verse some time 


It was his shysters in 


the 


generally speaking, i 
battle of 


line and, was 


some ( hore. It was 


a genuine 


wits wily short jabs to the 


jan 


the 


repartce 


sang froid and €tats. Ii 


soldier 


coup cle 
the 
agony, on to the 


out pointed officer he 
his great 
But if the 
move, got the 
his howl 


rudged, in 
infirmary. officer, by 


big bulge, the 
from 


some 
dexterous 
one ol 
to acrid the 
and went back to his place in line 


soldier changed 


pain dissatisfaction with 


army 


Dra 


convincing himself at every 
was all erroneous. 
the first line the 


convoyed to the infirmary, 


of duty, 
step that it 
enlisted 


Once past 


man Was 
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using the regulation military route step 
enroute. A physician officer in charg: 
looked him over. 


required here, 


Greeas were still 
together with drawn ex 
and enfeebled 
the 


pre ssing as al 


pressions movements 
demand was not so 
the The 


and prescribed. He 


although 
first stop. 
othecer diagnosed 
probably already had handled enly 

or 60 cases that day and was expecting 
soldier 


but from 108 to 316 more, so the 


drew a great deal of incividual atten 
tion Che infirmary equipment cor 
sisted of a bottle of pills and a _ bottk 


of iodine 
with the iodine or 
installation of the pills 
bottle was handiest \t 
the pill bottle was acci 
pushed back a feet 
its accustomed place and half the met 


Che oldier was either painted 
subjected to al 


It all de pended 





upon which 


one infirmary 


dentally few fron 


in camp were painted with iodine 


before it was accidentally restored wher 


the office orderly was unintentionall 


awakened from his comatose state and 
enlistment obligatior 
fable 


inlirmary one 
other afflicted wit! 


reminded of his 


There is a pretty army which 


suffering 


sends two men to an 


from sore throat and the 
fallen arches. Both were given pills from the same 

both threw the Both 
ind the pill bottle a S€TVICe 


infirmar 


bottle and pills away 


recovered was given 
decoration when the received lit 


oO} 1,000 


a cree 
per cent. on the work 

Taking it Out in Trade 
frisky gentleman was in the 
dancing pavilion at Spanish Fort, New Or 
leans, and got into his head that the Shimmy 
was the only dance that waspopular. So he seized 


\ somewhat 


a young woman and started in on it. A “cop 
per’’ came up, patted him on the shoulder and 
said, “Twenty-five bucks, please.””. The man 
handed him a $100 bill, saying at the same 
time, “Sorry, Mister, but that is the smallest 
hange I have, so I will Shimmy it out 





by Pave Remy 
GetTinc THem IN 
hen you come to think of it, Noah must have had 
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dickens of 


a time 
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WOMEN’S 
GOLF CLUB 


RULES 
GY, ONLY “DUFFER” HUSBANDS 
? ALLOWED AS GvESTS 











WOMEN May TALK AS 
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Drawn by Sanroro Tovsey 


Wuy Don’t THe Lapies Havi 
(Continued from page 31) 
night with you instead of putting up at the 
hotel. I always enjoy being with them of my 
own faith. Just stow me away anywhere and lay 
down another plate. You have some com’ny 
now? Well, the more the merrier, as the old 
saying is. I ain’t one of the fussy kind. Just 
is soon as not sleep on the couch I see there in 
the parlor. Prob’ly it makes up into a bed. 
THuRsDAY: Oh, brother Meek! It’s reely 
you! I wondered all the way here if I would 
reco’nize you. You don’t reco’nize me? You 
don’t? Can’t you guess? Folks say they would 
know my voice any place. You don’t remember 
\lmiry Spots back in Greenville where you 
supplied for three months just after you was 
first ordained? Well, I’m her! I didn’t think 
you’d reco’nize me after all these years, and I 
wouldn’t of knowed you! I didn’t know until 
e day before I left home that I would pass 
hrough here and when I did know it I said to 
y folks, says I: “Blamed if I don’t Stop over 
r a day or two with Brother Meek and his 
fam’ly,” but I can’t stay more’n a couple o’ 
ys so you mustn’t coak me to stay no longer. 
Fripay: You are the parson? I thought you 
‘ked like one. Well, I’m in trouble. I got on 
wrong train and got carried here and there; 
i’t no train back to where I want to go until 
tomorrow morning, so I just asked if there was 
tinister of the Baptist church here, and when 


4 GOL! 





Cius or THer Own? 

I heard there was I said to myself that that was 
the place for me to stay. My father was a 
Baptist minister but I never joined no church. 
Not that I had anything against churches or 
ministers, but I just didn’t care to. Still I 
ruther enjoy stopping at minister’s homes and 
sha’n’t mind staying here until I can go on to- 
morrow. I wouldn’t mind if I could have a cup 
o’ tea right away to ward off a headache I feel 
coming on. 

SaturDAY: Hello there, that you, pastor? 
This is Deacon Flint. I’ve just had a telegram 
from a second cousin of my wife’s, a returned 
missionary. He is going to arrive in town this 
evening to Stay over Sunday and as we are pretty 
full here with other company I thought I would 
bring him around to you to entertain. Being a 
returned missionary I thought you’d rather 
enjoy having him. He’ll be in on the six 
o’clock train and if you'll hold your supper 
back half an hour or so I'll bring him around, 
although that train is apt to be ruther late 
Saturday night. Ill get him there soon as I 
can. Good-bye! 


The Saddest Words 
Of all sad words of tongue, of pen, 
l'ypewriter or victrola, 
The saddest are these: “Let’s have anoth- 
Er swig of cocanola.”’ 
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‘A Hearty Meal” 


RT ns 1 Ever eat such a meal 
Ever have the experience 
| so strikingly and feelingly 
| represented on a recent 
Jupce cover by Jame 


Montgomery Flagg? 


Most have sipped 
| it romance at one time or 
another and will appre 
ciate the humor and senti 
ment of this picture, as well 
is its artistic excellence 





peopk 


4 
4 
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\ glance at the artist’s version of the wistful silence 
of the girl and the adoring stare of the young man will 
wake memories in many 

Exact reproductions of this splendid Flagg cover from 
Junce have been made in full colors, mounted on a heavy 
mat, 11 x 14, all ready for framing. 

We will send one of these prints, postage free, for twenty 

five cents In cash or stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 








| What’s Wrong With You? 





PEP! NERVE! VIGOR!--GONE? 
Do you dare to ask yourself why your Health 
and Strength are Failing? Look at yourself in 
the glass, as what's wrong? Whiy are o 


not able to get the most out of life 
of living and earning capacity 
Do you realize the danger you are in by neglecting your 
sel Is it constipation, nervousness, indigestion. tneom 
nia, rheumatiam, poor memory, catarrh, short wind, poor 
circulation, round shoulders, akin disordera? Are you flat 
cheated or round shouldered? Too thin or too etout? Do you 
want to increase your height, or muscular development, or 
just your general health? 
ARE YOU AFRAID OF THE TRUTH? 
Why not come to me as a friend and confidant and tell me 
preventing your getting the most out of life? 1 will 

friendly, personal. helpful talk thac will lift you 
pair and sufferin 

mend the body with OILS, PHYSICS AND 
fou must know Nature's way. This is the gtreng 


in the joy 





nergy,’ enclosing three 2c stamps to pay mailing 
it will help fA 4 to shape your destiny. He the 
master, not the slave. rite today. 


LIONEL STRONGFORT 


Physical and Health Specialiat 
1052 Strongfort institute, Newark, . J. 








FILE 

your copies of JUDGE 
in this serviceable binder, 
made of. silk-finished 
cloth, with JUDGE 
stamped in gold on the 
cover. 

$1.50 Brings The Binder to You 


LESLIE-JUDGE Co. 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 











NEW YORK, N. Y. 

















Cuticura Soap 


Best for Baby 


Soap 2c., Ointment 25 & He.,’Talcum 2c, Sample 
each mailed free by *““Cuticara, Dept. B, Boston 














Burlington Hote 





431 Rooms, 255 Baths 
Washington, D.C. 


EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLANS 
$2.00 and Up Per Day, With Private Bath 
Burlington Garage Connecting 














“ASmart Hotel for Smart People” i 
yet homey in ' 





Metropolitan in every respect, 
ts atmosphere 


HOTEL Sees | 


Very desirable for women traveling alone 
Thirty-F irst St. by Fifth Ave. 
New York 
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The concentrated 
essence of fun oles 


Whoever loves or has occa- 
sion to use a good stor 

and that means ponte aa Oo) fe 
will swear by this collection. 


The . World’s 


Best Stories 


; 


Contains 1341 stories 
rre rs, evcr one ol 





























= “+ me 
a oe ke Sie a 





s-. 


then 


ae 


Stories 
Appropri- 
ate for All 
Occasions 
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l’rawn by G. Venneck 


Tue Rupe PLANT AND THE OnE-PiEcE Sur 





in a day-dream, for this repetition is automati 
But he subconsciously reasoned that the 






Witty anec- 


A Needed Bracing 
dotes, that strik- 


ingly illustrate \V HEN theofticer of the deck gives a direction 
large truths, are 
ra eae to the helmsman, the latter is supposed to 
often more efiec- b 
repeat it, and when he has carried out the order 


fillment of the command should be announced 
Of course, as this order is never carried out 


tive than cold | until the next is given, there is no second repe 


rgument Abraham || %® repeat the order again. For instance: when tition of the command. Greatly perplexed, h« 
an argumen yraham - an —, # : 
Lincoln was famous for his the O. O. D. says “ Hard Right,” the helmsman the helmsman, blurted out, “She’s resting easy 
humorous stories which he replies “Hard right, sir.” And then, when he sir.” . 
used with telling effect as : . as = ; . . 
Sethine tn tact siithe has the wheel over, he adds “Hard right, sir Very good,” said the officer of the deck 
home like a first-class jok« This order had been given and the O. O. D About thirty seconds later he too had figured 
and this collection of THI _ . ‘ . j = 4 
WORLD'S BEST. as desiring to straighten out the course, com out that something was wrong Say, quarter 
business and social asset manded, “Ease the helm.”” The helmsman re master,” he said. “Get that fellow.a cup of 
vill prove to = worth plied according to the form, “Ease the helm, tea.” 
many mes the price. = 

sir It did not matter that the helmsman was 


The Cream of Wit and Humor Her Back 





ot the modern world has been collected by the Editors 

und Compilers in these 4 volumes There is every By Minna Irvin 

variety of story and joke—Irish, Scotch, Italia: 

Dasky and Hebsow steclen Mustrative of racial trait Myra has a lovely back, 

und philosophical and human stories. There is enough Like satin smooth and white, 

humorous nourishment in them to last an average life- It ow dered -arl f »j 

aie In the collection are S$ p aeret pearly Surtace is 
A visual delight. 


For since Dame Fashion has decreed 
The backless gown’s display, 
Myra’s thrown her filmy tulle 
And spangled net away. 


81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories in a inique Short Story Cor 


0. 


These 8: Prize Stories are the best of 
uttempts to write a short story and are masterpieces 
ony ogee 
When Myra used to turn her back 
On me I felt a chill, 

I thought I had displeased her, the 
Suspicion made me ill. 

But though her face is fair to sec 
Her eyes like velvet black, 

I am happiest now when unadorned 


1341 Stories The Best Ever Told 


4 Volumes Each 75-8 «5 1-4 Inches. Taste/ 
Lin ( th with Gold *if int 


amping. Beauti y pr 


St 
n paper of excellent quality ‘rontispi illustratior 
Add Te Your Joys of Living By Using This Coupen Today 
o mall edition orinted und the sets won't last @ 


Brunswick Subscription Co. s 
418 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
She turns her beauteous back 














jE sed find $1.00, first payment THE WORLD'S 
, h for < mont} sfter their ce 
Wise ‘ ‘ da k ‘ 5 
. $ Cooked or Perfumed? 
Wife—John, you’re getting home might 
Ne late to night. 
. Post-War PrRoBLEMS Husband—Yes, I’ve been at the restauran 
_— , , ef Wife—The restaurant? What were yo 
. rt ing Dac nto the ime wutnht of Vie = - 
Or send $5.40 with _rder and save cash discount you took off wher 1 enlisted doing there ~~ : 
Great Lakes Bulletin. Husband—Waiting for some chicken. 
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OU’LL prefer Camel Cigarettes expert 
blend of choice Turkish and choice 
Domestic tobaccos to either kind smoked 
straight. Your taste will prove that! 


Camels are so exceptional in flavor, in 
fragrance and in mellowness that you 
quickly realize their remarkable quality. 
It will be your constant delight to find 
Camels so full bodied though so mild and 
smooth. You may gratify your keenest 
desires to smoke liberally. Camels will 
not tire your taste! 


Your enjoyment increases as you get to 






Ame 


het, 
Mei y 












j 


Ame) 






18 cents a package 


Camels are sold everywhere in sci- 
entifically sealed packages of 20 
cigarettes; or ten packages (200 
cigarettes) in a glassine-paper- 
covered carton. We strongly recom- 
mend this carton for the home or 
office supply or when you travel. 





“PCIGARETTES 


know Camels better. They return such 
generous cigarette satisfaction. Camels 
certainly fit your taste exactly as if 
they had been made for it. 


Camels are unlike any cigarette you 
ever smoked. For instance, they leave no 
unpleasant cigaretty aftertaste or cigaretty 
odor. In fact Camels are in a class by 
themselves! That’s why we ask you to 
compare Camels with any cigarette in 
the world at any price! You will not 
look for or expect premiums, coupons or 
gifts. You’ll prefer Camel quality! 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 




















F the many common-sense features any worry about “how many you smoke. 

bout Fatima the one that seems to Again, men like the common-sense of 
fatima’s plain and inexpensive package 
because it makes possible better value 


appeal to most men is this—that Fatima’s 
mild and delicately balanced Turkish 


blend pleases the taste and never gives you in the cigarette itself. 


KATY LA. 


Sensible Cigarelle 
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